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After syonling the Omber Jowels and the
Huysmnn war plans In London Miohael
Laayard returng to Troyon's, & Parip inn
for the fArst tme In many Years Looaune
be thinks Kaoddy, & Stotland Yard man,
i on his trail r..uyurll dreaios wnd goos
sut, lenving Roddy anoring In the next
room, then comnm flll'k stoalthily, to find
In hig room M, Bannon. In the apart:
el near the Trocaders he Nnde wi in-
vitutlon from The Puck to the Lons Wolf
W Joln theny anyard attempts to dls-

s of (he Ombar jowsls, Lutl Ands thet
hag forbldden the buyera to
fenl with him. He megls The Pack, bul
roefuses alllange with them On liln ro-
turn (o Wik room he Iy atinoled in the
gark, bt lkoocks out hin assailhnt, He dis-
Buverd that 1Ioddy s bodn mardaret oD
hin trod madd dtirts to lonve the houss, In

T Pavk

tha eocridor e encountars Tacin Hanmon
whes Inaliets on lasving withy biey,  Eavin
b maliny Lucia ia obligod (o 1ake refug
with Laayard o the studio of an byl
metlal friond of bl e Jpoks Her In o
room  alon.,.  Afier sleep Lonyard Ands
i viewpulnt  rhsuged e tells Lauvcin
Wil hi 1 Mutuyal confessions  follov

Bl 1 ati Shkpnom, ot Bannon, aod
Ja T ! ol A winl By Baanon, 1
pook: The MAmperlonns  murdorer of ol

nuh's secrelary Loy nErees tn
o with litny ta eaturn #he Lopdon loat, A
j- wrpigrr wrnpped In @ brick is fhirowi
hraugh the shyllght, The puper Has un
account of tha total destruction by fire of
Troyon's. They go to Mme. Ombaer's Pacls
renldeoes, burglarionsly remtors the lew
@l thes to the home of M. Ducrvay,
min r of war, to rolurn the Huysmin

wpey i return for safe conduct out of
‘rante, On ecoming oul Lanyand Nnds
woy gone. Lanyard turos taxi ohafs
T

CHAPTER XXlIl—Continued,

Thera was sufficient light to onable
him to see clearly the face of the
passenger—its pale ovel and thoe eyes
whose gaze clung to h!- with an eflect
of confused fascination.

She sat quite motlonless untll one
white-gloved hand moved uncertainly
toward her bosom,

That brought him to; unconscliously
lifting his cap, he stepped back a
pace and started to move on.

Put at that she bant quickly forward
and unlatched the door, It swung wide
to him.

Hardly knowing what he was doing,
ha waecepted the mute {nvitation,
atepped into the cab, took the empty
soat beside her, and closed tho door.

Almost at once the block was Mft-
ed, nnd the car moved on with a jerk,
the girl sinking back into her corner
with a suggestion of breathlessness,
as though the effort she made to neem
composed hind been aimost too much
for her strengih

Flar face, turned to Lanyard in the
halflight, appeared Immoblle, ox-
pressionless; only ber eyes were alart
with anticipation. But sheé sald noth-
ing.

On Wis part, Lanyard fell himsell
hopelessly confounded, in the grasp
of emotiong that would scarcely suffer
him to speak. A great wonder ob-
sessedl hin mind that she should have
opened the door to him no less than
that he ghould have entered through
it. Dimly he undorstood that both
had acted without premeditation, and
he asked himaalf: “Was she already
rogretting thnt momentary weakness
—or whataver it had been?"

“Why did you do that?" he heard
hf:ngel! demand abruptly, and felt that
bin volee sounded barsh, strained, un-
natural.

She stiffoned slightly, with a nervous
movement of her shoulders,

“Because 1 saw you.”

“IMd you waont fo talk to me. per-
hapn?” he prompted.

“l was surprised; 1 had hoped—be-
lisved—you had left Paris.”

Sho surveyed his costume with a
gurious glunee, parplexed.

“Why are you dressed that way? Is
ft a disguise?™

"A pretty good one—as a matter of
fact, the natlonnl eostume of one in
my present station in life"

“Put you are wrong. 1 recognized
yuu inatantly, didn't 1?7 And those oth-
era—thoy're as keen-witted as I—cor-
tainly! Oh, you should not have
wtopped in Paris!"

“I eouldn't go without knowlng what
had become of you"

“1 wns afrald of that,” she confessed,

“Then why—"

“Oh, | know what you're golng to
guy! Why did I run away from you?"
Then. sinee he sald nothing, she con-
tinued vnhappily: I can't tell you. |
menn, Fdon't know how to tell you!"

She kept her face averted, sat gaz-
jug blankly out of the window; but
when he remained mute and unre-
asponsive—in point of fact not knowing
what to eny-——she turned to look in-
quiringly at him, and the glare of a
prasing lnmp showed him her eounte
nance profoundly  distressed, Ther
mouth tenge, brows knitted, eyes cloud-
ad with perplexity and appeal.

And of & sudden, seeing her so tor
mented and so piteous, his Indigna-
tion ebbed, and with it all his doubts
‘of her; dimly he divined that there
was something behind thia dark fabric
lof mystery and inconsistenoy that,
however Inexplicable {t might seem to
him, excusad all her apparent faith-
lesnness und instability of character
and purpose. He couldn’t look upon
this girl and listen to her volee and be-
'ffeve that she wasn't at heart as sound
and sweet and tender and loyal as any
thut ever breathed!

A wave of tenderness and compas-
ston swept bis heart, and he roalizod
that he didn't matter, that nothing
gatiersed go long us she was spared
o1 slightost pang of sell-reproach.

He sakl vory gently: *“I wouldn't
have vou distress yourself on my ac-
sount, Miss Shannon. [ quite under
gtand there must be things 1 can't un-
derstand—that you must hava had
yolir reasots for ncting as you did.”

“Yes," she sald evenly, but again

with ayes averted—*"1 had; but they're |

‘not sasy, they're lmposaible to explaln
',,‘.:_'! o ; :

|

“Yot—when ail's sald and done—I1've
no right to expet any exployation'

“Ah. but how can you suy that, re
membering what wao've beaen through
together ™

“You owe me pothing.” he insisted,
“whaeroas | owe you everything, even
unguestioning falth. Even though |
fall, I have this to thank you for—this
ona not (gnobla Impulse my 1fe has
known."

“You mustn'l =ay that: you mustn’t
think it I don't deserve it. You
woulidn't say It—if you know—"

“Perbinps | can guoss shough to =at
Iefy myaelrl.*

Bhe gave him a swift, sidelong lonk
of chnllonge, Instinatively on the de
fengive

The she almont gasped, “what do
you thinje=—"

"Twes |t matter what T think?'

I dooe to me I wish to know!” |

“Wall." ho onncoded rotuctantly, *1|
think that, when yon hnd a chanoen to
think thing= over ealmls. while you

wnited for me thore In the gardan, you
doalded It would he hetter to—to Bae
yaur bhest  Judgment and—aextricate
voursalf from an smbarrassing en:
tangioment—"

“Hut vou were wrong!" she pro
togted  vehemantly — “quite,  quite
wrong! 1 ran away from myself—nol
from you—und with another motive,
too-—one that 1 ean't explain”

“You ran away (rom yourself—not
from me?"” he repeated, puzzled,

“Don’t you understand? Why make
it 8o hard for me? Why make ma say
outright what pains me so?"

“Oh, I beg of you—""

“But If you won't understand other
wise—1 must tell you, I suppose.” She
checksd herself, hreathlesa, flushed,
and trembling. “You remember our
talkk sfter dinner that night—how |
asked you, what If you were to find out
you'd been mistaken in me. that 1 had
deceived you; snd how I told you it
would be impossible for me ever to
marry you?"

“I remember,” he asgsented gravely.

“It was bocause of that,” she said. “1
ran away: beecsuse [ hadn't been talk-
ing {diy when 1 sald what I did; be-
cause you wers mistaken in me, be
caugo | was decelving you, because |
could never marry yvou, amd hecause—
suddenly—T came to know that, If 1
didn't leave you thon snd there, 1
might never find the strength to leave
you, and only greater suffering and un-
happiness could come of It. 1 had to
g0, na mueh for your sake as for
wine."

“You mean me to understand that
you foundd vou werd beginning to—to
care a little for me?”

She made an effort to speak, but in
the end answerod him only with a
dumb inclination of her head.

“"And yvou run awsy, then, because
love waan't popsible between us?”

Again, silently, she bowed her head.

“Boeanse 1 had been a criminal, [
presume!”

“You've no right to say that—"

“What else can I think? You tall me
you were afraid | might induce you to
become my wile—something which,
for soma incomprehensibie reason, you
eclaim |s fmpossible, What other ex-
planation ¢an [ Infer? What other ex-
planation I8 neaded? It's ample, It
covers everviling, and I've no warrant
to complain—God knowsa!"

“But!—" she began, when he out
her short.

“There's ope thing 1 don't under-
stand at all!” he protested. *“If that
wera go, I I was your repugnance for
erlminal assoclation—why did you go
back tp Dannon?™

8he staried and glanced at him fur
tively, a frightened glaonce.

“You knew that?"

“I saw yon—Inst night—{ollowed
you from Viel's to the Elysea Palace
hotel."

“And you thought.” she flashed In a
vibrant volee—"you thought T was in
such company of my own cholee!”

“You didn't seem altogether down-
cast,” he countered. Do you wish me
to understond he had recaptured you
—that you were with him against your
will "

"No," she sald slowly. “No; 1 re
turned to him volinterily, knowing
perfectly what 1 was about.”

"Turough fear of bim—"

"No. I can't claim that."

“Rather than me—"

“You'll never undesstand,” she told
him a lttle wearily. “It was a matter
of duty. I had to go back—I had to!"

Her volce trailed off brokenly Into a
Httle sob. But as, moved beyond his
strength to resist, Lanyard put forth a
hand to tske the whitegloved one
resting on the cushion beslde her, she
withdraw it with a swift gesture of
deninl,

“No!" she erled. “Please! You
mustn't do that. You only make it
harder.”

“But you love me!*

“1 ean't. It's impossible, I would,
but may not}™
“Why "

*1 gan't tell you." .

“If you love me, you must tell me.,”

She was sllent, the white hands
working nervously with her handker
chief.

“Luey!"” he Insisted—"you must say
what #tands between you and my love,
It's true, 1 have no right to ask, as |
had no right to speak to you of love,
Hut when we have said what we have
sajd—wo can't stop there. You will
toll me, dear?” '

She shook her head, “Tt—it's lm-
posnible,” ehe declared In & choking
voice,

*You leave me mo alternative,” he

| 884 1n » volce he bardly knew for his '
.“-.I_If . . ,I_ ~

OHI

aws, 80 dv'i and hollow was it ta his
penring—"1 can only think one thing,”

“Think what you must,” she sald
Ifelonnly; "It doesn't matter, so long
(8 you renoynoe me and put me out of
“our howrt and—leave meo."”

Without other reaponse he leaned
forward and tapped the glass, algnal
Ing the driver to stop, And an the
cuh wworved aharply In toward the
curb he lnid hold of the doordnteh

“Lacy he plasded, "don't st me go
belioving—"

She sormed suddenty Infused with a
eolil, tmplacable hostility.

“I wll you" she said croelly, *1
don't care what you think, so long as
yon go!”

T™e face she now showed him was

| nshen, 18 mouth was hard, hor eyes

hlazed foverishly

And then, ns still he hesitated, the
cab pulled up, and the driver, leaning
back. unlatched the door and threw It
open,

With a curt, reslgned inclination of
the head Lanyard rose and got out

Immedintaly the girl grasped the

THE CELINA DEMOCRAT, CELINA,

ning moal without the slightest com
preliansion of what he ate or whather
the food wers good or poor.

Whon he had finfshad he flad the
place like a haunted man,

Quite without purpose he sought the
machine shop where he bad left his
onr

He had no plans; but it wan (n his
mind, a murderoul theught, that bo
fore another day dawned he might
coma face to face with Dannon,

Meanwhile ho would go 1o work, [le
could think out his problems while
driving lils cab as wall ap In seclusion ;
pnd whatover he ultimatoly declded to
o, he could nocomplish lttle bafore
midnight: finally, it was quite within
the bounds of posaibility that his oar
would prove & valuablo asset to what
sver course of action he might alact to

PUrsie.
Towurd saven o'clock, wjth his ma-
chine In perfect ruuning order, he

mounted to the seat and took to the
stroeis (o rockloss humor--the tompaer
of a beast of prey.

The barrier was down--once more

speaking-tube, the door slammed, the | (. Lone Wolf was on the prowl

eab drew away, and left him standing
with the pose, the geuturs of opa who

But for the present ho controlled
himaelf and acted parfectly his tem:

has just heard sentence of death Dro- | norire roln of taxi-bandlt, fellow to

nounosd on him.
When he roused to know hla sur

those thousand that infest Parin.  Peo.
plo hailed him from sidewalka and res

rrundings ho found himself etanding | ¢uuants halt & dozen times (n the

“noa corner of the Avenus du Bols de
Houlogne,

It was bitter cold In the wind swedp
ing down from the west. and It had
grown very dark, Only In the sky
nliove the Bols & long resf of erimson
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She Unlatched the Door.

light hung motionless, against which
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coutrse of the naext three hours; he
took them up, carrind them to their
severnl destinations, recelved payment,
and acknowledged thelr gratulties with
perfunctory thanks—all thoroughly In
tharacter and all with Httle congclous
thought

He =aw hut one thing. the face of
Lucy Shannon. white, tetine, glimmer
Ing wanly In shadows—the fuce with
which abo had dismissed him

Ho had but one thought—the desire
to read tha piddle of her bondage. To
neoomplish this he was propaced to go
to any extreme; If Hannon and hia
erew came between him and his purs

| pose, o much the worss for them—

and, ineldentally, so much the better
for soclety! What might happen to
himsalf was of no moment.

Ha contertained but ona design, to
become agaln what he had been, the
supreme advanturer, the prines of
plunderers, to loge himself once more
in the suspense of adventurous days
and the delirlum of poril-haunted
nights, to reincarnate the Lone Walf
and in his gulse loot the world anew—
to court oblivion even at the prison's
gates,

It was after ten when, crulsing pur-
poselesaly, without a fare, he swung
thirough the Rua Auber into the Place

| da 1'Opera, and approaching the Cafe

da la Palx, was halled by a doorboy of
that restaurant.

Drawing In to the earb with the In-
difference that had distinguished his
avaery action of the eveéning, he wafted
with & throbbing motor and mind de-
tached and gaze remote from the tides
of foor and wheeled traffic bruwling
past on elther hand.

After & moment two figures, both

tho lonfioss trees of the avenue lifted | masculine, lssued from the revolving

thelr gonarled, weird silhouettes.

While he watched the erimson ebhed
swiftly and gave way to mauve, to vio-
let, to black.

CHAPTER XXIV.
Apostate,

When there wus no more light in the
sky n profound sigh escaped Lanyard's
lips, and with a slight nod toward ‘the
place whers the light had been, and
the gesture of one who recognizes and
glguifies submission to an omen, he
turned and trnmped heavily back
ACross town,

At one stage of his journey he
turned aside and, mora through habit
than desire or deslgn, entered a choap
eating-place and consumed his eve

door of the cafe and approached the
cab. Lanyard pald them no sttention
In his preoccupation he would bave
nesded only the repetition of an ad.
dress In his ear und the nolse of the
eab door slammod to send hlm off like
n shot.

Hut he receivad no wsuch order;
thers was a pause; then he heard one
of the men cough heavily, and In a
twinkling Lanyard had stilfened to
rigidity in his seat. If he had heard
that cough but once before, that once
had bean too often, Without a glance
uskanoce, hardening his features (o ab-
solute Immobllity, he knew that the
cough was shaking the slglhter of
those two figures.

And of a sudden he was acutely
conscious of the clearness of the

The City of Alexander the Great

Alexander the Great, like an erratic
motoor, flashed across the drowse of
clvilization-weary Egypt; and, perhaps,
a8 & memorial of his delfication In the
land of the Pharaohs, he laft behind
him the beginning of a vigorous Greek
city, Alexandris, destined to be the
gatoway for a flow of western rejuve-
nation to the worn valley, and today,
with Constantinople and a few other
places, one of the greatest prizea for
the contesting army millions in the
aast, begins a bulletin just prepared
by the Nationnl Geographic soclety.
Alexander built his eity in 332 B. C,
upon the ruins of an Egyptinn town,
Rhacotis. After mors than 2,000 years,
Alexandrin has become the life of
Exypt, 118 largest port, ona of the busi
eat ports on the Mediterranean, and an
Important world city,

The modern city is divided into two
parts, one of which, inbabited by Mo-
hammedans, is a listless tangle of
orlentol narrow, crooked streets and
uninvitiog buildings, while the other,
the Kuropean quarter, ls solldly bullt
and possesses many of the easentisl
convenlences of the Amerlcan or Eu-
ropean metropolis. It ocouples a ridge
of land between the Meditarranean
and Lake Mareotis. The Rosetta
mouth of the Nile lies more than 20
miles to the east, Calro, the interior
metropolis, lles 120 miles by rail to
the southeast, and the Buez canal is
more than 140 miles to the east. The
¢ity is linked by a network of rall-
way and telegraph llnes to the other
towns of Egypt, and is in telephonic
connection with Calro.

Alexandrian ia the counting-houso
and the commission office of the Nile
valley. The Britlsh chamber of com-
marce has its headquarters there, snd
there, too, are located the head offices
of many of the largest commercial or
ganizations doing business In the
near Kast. The valua of the city's
trade, in normal times, Is about §240,
000,000 n year. The weatern harbor,
designed for & modern, first-rank
commerce, 18 visited annually by 8,000
vessels. The chief articles of export
are grain, totlon, beans, sugar and
rice, and the business 18 largely In
hands of BEuropeans, of whom

products retall ns fanoy fresh eggs.
This large yearly turnover gives
Egypt an Intimate relationship with
the Englishman's breakfast table.

Dinocrates of Rhodes, architeet and
friend to the lamous Macedonian, lald
out Alexandria. He planned the city
as an affair of right angles and sharp
corners, including the whole In &
parallelogram quadrisected by two
main thoroughfares. This regularity
of city pian that Dinocrates developed
woas the beginning of the school of
gridiron clty building, of the lmper
sonul, strictly businesa city only now
waning in popularity,

The exotic Grecian city was s bat-
tleground from {he start. The East
and the West met and fought out
their differences to a finish there.
Greek learning and Greek philosophy
found refuge in Alexandria, and there
antagonized, and finally blended with,
the philosophics of the East. Chris
tanity and Paganism foughf soms of
thelr most bitter battles there: and
the Jews, the Christians, the Fan-
theisis and the philogophers fomented
many bloody riots, In which the fickle,
violent, loot-hungry Alexandrian mob
raged In unforgetteblo religious tu-
mults. In one such tumult the sur
passingly beautiful pagan pricatess,
Hypatia, was torn to pleces to glut a
brutish populace.

The famous Alexandrian Lbrary
waa the bridge between the cdlture of
classic Greece and the cultural needs
of early Christian and Mohammedan
Europe, Much of Its treasures Al
tered through to the Moors and to the
Christians through the scholarship of
Rome. The library was destroyed in
the war flood, which followsd the rige
of the religion from the desert; and
the burning of the great book troas-
ury has beoen keenly deplored by
acholars of esch generation succeed-
ing.

In the latter years of the sighteenth
century the city wes beld by the
French, It had sunk to the statuas of
a small village under centuries of
Mohammedan misrule, having & popu.
Intion of less than 4,000, Under Mo
hammed All, the wise and cunning Al
banian, it regalned much of {ts pros.
perity. English control of the city's
as well as Egypt's, welfare, dates from
1888, since which date & new city
bhas been developed, and one that haars
a greater degroe of relationsbip to the

| West thsn to e Ko,

frosty atmosphers, o the merciinse
glare of electrivity beating upon bim
from avary side. And polgnantly he
rogrotted neglocting to maak himself
with Niw gogglos,

Ho waan't left long In suspinse, The
coughing dled away by spasms, fol
lownd by the unmistakably sonorous
pocenty of Hannon's volee,

“Wall, doar boy! | have to thank
you for an excellent dinner and a most
Intorasting avening. Pity to break it
up w0 early, Bulll, business-—you
know! Sorry you're not golng wy way

hut that's a gooddoaking tax! you've

drawn.  What's 1ta sumber—eh 1
“Haven't the faintest notion” a
Aritish  volea drawled in  reaponse

"Naver bother about a tax!'s number
until! ft has run over me."

‘Gireat misiake,” Hapnon rejoined
choerfully. "Alwayn take your taxi's
number bufors entering. Then, if any
thing happens— Howevor, that's n
gooddooking chap ot the whoeel—
doekn't look ae If he'd run you into any
trouble,*

“Oh, I fancy not.” sald the English
man, bored.

“HUll, you never oan tall,
the number on the lamp
note of it and be on the safe ’idn
trust me—I never forget numbers!™

With this speach Bannon rmangod
alongside Lanyard and looked him
ovar, Keenly mallelous enjoyment
gloaming o his avil old eyea

“You ure an honestlooking chap,”

There's
Mnke n
Or

mocking but in n tone of the

most

i le,
InoMennive admiration

duced a coin from the change pocket
of bia furlined cout and offered it to
Lanyard.

Unhesitatingly, permitting no ex-
préssion to color hia features, Lanyard
oxtendod his palm, received the coln,
dropped it insto his own pocket, and
earried two flngers to the vizor of his
cap,

“Marel, monsieur,” he sald evenly.

“Ah, that's the right spirit!” the
deep voles Joared. “Naver be above
your station, my man-—nover hesitate
to taks a tip! Here, I'll give you an-
other, gratis—goet out of this business;
you'rs too gond for it. Don't ask me
how [ know; | can tell by your face.
Hello! Why, you're turning down the
fing? You haven't started yet!”

"Conversation goes up on the clock,”
Lanyard replied stolidly in French
He turned and facsd Bannon squarely
loosing & glance of venomous hatred
into the other's eyes, "The longser |
have to stop hers listening to vour
ganlle monologus,” he added with un-
mistakuble meaning, “the more you'll
have to pay. Whnt nddress, please?™
he added, turning back to get a glimpse
of hia passenger

“Hotel Astorin,” the porter suppliod.
I “Very good.™

The porter closed the door

“But remomber my advies,”
coungaled coolly, stepping back and
| waving his bhand to the wan o the cab
“Good night."

Without noticing him further, Lan
yard took his car smartly away from
the curb, whesled round the corner
into the Boulevard des Capucines, and
made toward the Rue Royale.

Hannon

CHAPTER XXV.
A Surprise.

He had gone but a bloeck when the
window at hig back was lowered and
hils fare observed plensantly:

“That you, Lanyard?"

The adventurer hesitated an in-
stant; then, without looking round, re
spondad :

“Wertheimer, eh "

“Right-o! The old man had me
puzzied for & minute with his alily
chaffing, Stupld of me, too, becuupe
we'd just been talking about you.'

“Had you, though?’

“Rather. Hadn't you better take me
where we can have a quiet lttle talk?

“I'm not consclous of the neces
sity—"

“Oh, | say!"” Wertheimer proteated
amiably, "Don't be so rotten shirty
old top. Give u chap n chance Be-
gldens, [ recelved today a bit of news
from Antwerp | guarantee will inter-
est you.”

“Antwerp?” Lanyard repeated, mys
tifted.

“Antwerp—where the ehips szl
from."” Werthelmer lnughed—"not Am-
sterdam. whete the dlumonds fore-
gather, o you may know'

“1 don't follow you, 1'm afrald.”

Y1 shan't elucldate until we're under
cover,”

With brief hesitation Lanyard gaid
more pincably: “All right. HBut whare
ghall | take you?"

“Any quiet cafe will do.
readlly find one—"'

“Thanks —no,"” Lanyard objected
dryly. “If 1 must confabulsta with
gentlemen of your kidney, 1 prefer to
do it under cover. Even dreased as |
am, 1 might be recognized, you know."

But It was evident that Wertheimer
didn't mean to permit himgslf to be
ruifled,

“Then will my modest digeings sult
yvou?" he suggosted pleasantly. “T've
taken a suite In the Rue Vernet, just
back of the Holel Astoria, where we
ean ba as private as you please. That
s, If you've pno oblection."

“None whatever.,”

Werthalmer gave him the numbsr
and replaced the window.

His rooms in the Rue Vernet proved
to be o small ground-floor spartment
with private enlrance to the strect.

“Took the tip from you," ha told
Lanyard, na he unlocked the door. “1
dare say you'd be glad to get back to
that 1little res-de-chausses of yours in
tha Hue Roget. Ripping place, that.
By thes way—judging from your ap-
parantly robust state of health, you
haven't been trying to live at home
of nte"

“Indeed 1"

“Indead yes, monsieur! If I may
presume to Interfere—I'd pull wids of
the Rue Roget for a while—for as

You can

_prosent temper.”

long, st least. a3 you remaln in your
i

he comunendod with o suupicion of o tage and

|

| gether more or less In the way of busi-
| ness "

oarelesaly, following, as Wartheimes
turned up the lights, it & modes
salon, cozily furnishied. “You live here
nlone, | understand ™ |

"Qulte—mihke yourself porfectly st
oame; nobody can besr us. And" the
Enghislunan ndded with a laugh, “de
mit down — tuke that chalr here,
whioh eommunds both doors, if you
don't trust me,

“Dio you think 1 sught o™

"Mardly, (nherwive I'd wse ront 19
ke my word that you're safe rfor the
times bolug, Ax it e, I shant bhe pffand-

“1 fancy you're fight,” Lanyard sald .

od i oyou kesp your gun handy and
your wseting of solf-presorvation rog-
ning under forcod drean ue  wou
won't rmefose 0 Jeln we I & whisky-
ndmoda ™

"No* sald lLanvard siowly nat if
wo drink from the sate bHotile

Again the Englnbman laughlied one
alfectodly ag, turning (o o sidoqnble,
b6 ferched & doecanter, glussen, hottiod

Bodn, n box of clguretion. nod placed

them on & sitand within Lanyard's
reach

With all the ease and courtesy of a
priacticad host he measured whisky

into Lanyard's glass till chacked by
"Thank you,” and he lim
melt gunerously, opsned the s

“I'll not ask you to drink with m
he auid with s twinkle, “but=—chin
ohip!” und tiiting Wis glaas, Gall auip
tiod (4 nt n draft

Mutlering formally, at o dsadvan:
resenting it

H enthusinsm

quiet ving

i
Ml

Lanvard drank

with | I withouy me

"honest | giviogs

and—ah—what shall | say—what's| Woertheimor selacted a nis tte and
the word wae're all using nowndays Y | lghtad 1t Telryea

efflclent! Honest and eMolent-looking, | “Weoll." ha wuld, sn ¥ thrmugh A
tapable of botter thinga. or 'm 0o | cloud of smoke, fuirty
I,’.'l'fa:v.’ Forgtve an ald man's candor, | on our was an undet oan
my friend—aml take good cire of our | sidering that vou 1 Lo
British counin hore. Heo dossn't know | Lol when last wa m

s way spround Paris very woell, Still Hlas spirit wos Irreslstibl In Fpite
I feal confident he'll come to no bharm | of himself Lanyard ooturned  the
In your company, IHeve's n {ronc for | smila. "' gever know o fen U take
you" It with better grace.” ho suld, Hephting

With matchioss effrontery he pro-| bis own cignretts

"Resont 1t) 1 lHked M—you gave us
procigely whut we aaked for

*Then,"” demandod Loanyard
"If that's your viewpolnt, {f you'rs de
cont enough to see It thot way —what
tho devil are you dolpg in that gal
ley ™

“Miachlet makes strange hedfellows,
you'll admit. And If you think that a
falr question, what are you doing here, |
with me?”

“Same excuse as In the other lu-
stunce—irying to fnd out whit your
game (8"

Wertbeimer chuckied and eyed the
calling with an intimate grin. "My
denr fellow," he protestsd—"all you
want to know 18 everything!"

“Mora or less,” Lanyard admitted
gracelesuly. “One lufers you contem
plate stopping this slde of the channei
for some time.”

"Meaning your lmpression is 1 mude
it too hot for me?” Warthelmar Inter
preted with o guisgienl glance |
sha'n’t teil about Lthat, But 'm hoping
to bhe able 1o min home for an occe
woek-ond without stirring uy

Why not go along with me
tima T
Lanyard shook hin hend
“Come: " the Englishman rallied him
Don't put on wo much side. 1'm no
company Why not be soclable

ErAvoly

slonal

trouble

~— -?Qﬂ-m.ﬂa’

“Here's a Frane for You”

since wa'rea bound to be thrown to-

“0Oh, I think not,"

“But, my dear chip, you can't go on
this way. Playing Parisian taxi-handie
I8 hardly your shop, And, of course,
you understand you won't be permit-
tedl to engnge In auy more reémuneria
tive pursuit until you make terms with
the powers that be—ar leave Paria”

“Myr. Werthelmer," Lanyard In
formed him quietly, “none of you wilt
stop me, if ever 1 make up my mina
to take the lield agaln"™

“You haven't bean thinking of quit-
ting t—what?" Wertheimer demand-
ad Innocently, oponing his eyves wide, |

*“Well, what do you think ™ |

1 think,"” the Englishmun laughed -
“1 think this conference doesn't get
anywhera in particular. Our simpla,
trusting natures don't seem to frater-
nize as spontancously as they might
We may as well cut the sparring and
get down to business—don’t you think?
But befors we do, 1'd llke permission
to offer ona word of friandly advice"

“And that is—"

“*Ware Bannon!"

Lanyard nodded.
aald,

“I gay that in all samestness,” Wert-
heimer declarad. “God knows you're
nothing to me, hwt at least you've
played the game Uke & man; and |
won't see you butchered to make an
Apache hollday for want of warning.”

“Plense stop thers!™ Lanyard inter-
rupted hotly. *I waa beginning to like
you, too, But you persist In reminding
me you'rsa hand and glove with the
brute who had Roddy slaughtered im
his sleep.” -

(TO BE OOMNTINUEL

“Thanks,” he

reduced with

GIRL COULD
NOT WORK

How She Was Relieved from
Pain by Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound.

Taunton, Masa. —** [ hal puins in both
oldes and when my periods enme [ had
- o sty ot home
from work and saf-
fer n long thma
One doy & woman
came to our house
and askaed my
mothér why 1 was
sullering. Motnes
told her that | suf-
fered svery month
and sbe said, ‘Why
. . ) don't you buy a

bottle of Lydia B
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound?* My
mother bought it and the next month I
win 80 well that I worked sll the month
without staying at home a day. | am
in good health now and have told lots of
friria about it "' —Miss Cranice Mokix,
22 Russell Stroet, Tounton, Mass.

Thousanda of girls suffer in silenes
every month rather than consult a phy-
eleinn,  1f girls who are troubled with
f-r:n.fui or irregilar poriods, hackncha,

eudiche, deagpring-down sensatinns,
suting apelly orindigestion would take
Lydin E. Pinkbum's Vegetable Come
pound, & safe and puore remedy

from roots and borbs, much suffering
slpht be avoid
Weite to !.; . Pinkham Medicine
Co., Lynn, Mean, (confideniisl for fres
Bdvice wilco will prove baelpful,
——— i — - — "'ﬁ
Ag Indicaten
Ao, sire show
wh 11 il hlows.'
nd | s of » smunll boy
retoarked the ald farmer. “they show
vHety e i irral I8
"While 1 strnw-vote flend.” added
the traveling wman. “"shows thet the
fool lar in neglecting his bostnoss.”
TENDER SKINNED BABIES

Find
Trial Free.

With Rashes and Irritations
Comfort in Cuticura,
Baby’s tender akin requires mie,

sonthing properties such as ure found

In the Cuoticura Soap and Qintment

Cutleura Soup 18 s¢ sweet, pure and

cioanding and Cutiours Olotment so

soothing and healing, especially when
baby's skin Ia lrritated and rasby.
Proe sample each by mall with Book
Address posteard, Cutloura, Dept. Ly
Boston.  Sold everywhers,~Adv,

Onehnlf of the world |s kopt busy
trsing to find out how the other ball
Livis

T lean mnd  health take Dr.
P i . i 1 i | TeRtilinie
liwer l stousch—Ady

Dere | LELVE L I 1 wWollk-
un { LY I

It Never Came Back

Sufferer! Tl will
wander{ul they
Daoan's Pills,
but lnting cures, 1
you are lame in the sdre
hendache, dizey spells and
kidney action, don't wait, Use Doan's
Kidney Pills, the best recommended
speeinl kidoey remedy.

An Indiana Case

Mr A Pt

Backache usanile
tell you what
hove had from

Not only relief,

relief

Kidney

maruing
irregular

faccouss of Eovers

bagk kid
ney ST
highiy colored, too,

and causod moe great
annoyance. D .

Kidney Pills ¢
the kidney potl

pilns a Imiproved
my. cond mnoin avery
way, The cure L

been permisnent.’”
Get Doan's at Aoy Store, S0 & Bax

DOAN’ HIDNEY

PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

Your Liver
Is" Clogged Up

That's Why You're Tired—Out of Sorts
—Have No Appelite —_
CARTER'S LITTLE .
LIVER PILLS g
will put you right
In a few days.
They do
their duty. 4
CureCon:
ptiparion,
Biliousness, Indigestion and Sick Meadache

| BSMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE

Genuine must bear Signature
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THICK, SWOLLEN GLANDS

that make a horve Wheese,
Roar, have Thick Wind
or Choke-down, cun be

A BSORBINE

wlso other Bunches or Seweilings. No blister,
no hair gone, and novse keptat work. Eco-
nomical—only u fewr drops required at an ap-
ili-:ation. £2 par bottle delivered, Book 3 M free,

BSORBINE, JR., the antseptic iniment for
mankind, reduces Cysd, Wens, Painful,
Ewollen Veins and Ulecers. 81 aud $2 u bottie at
fealers or delivered. Book “‘Evidence"* free.
N.F.YOUNG, P. D, F., 10 Toapl St SpringRald, Mase.

Enrn 20 W&ek’y w,--"rﬁ?&(ﬁ: r&E

!:.uﬁ um-'f I-u-ul“ n—:ﬁ?m”” Bich,

PATENTS pecs secse
Q. v baoilen

l-ll..l--d:hnl_ l_ﬂd.l 1 Iatm;l imt:
. B. HOFFMAN, PLYMOUTH, INDIANA.

GALLSTONES

(RS ST FREE

s
W. N. U, FORT WAYNE, NO, 161910,




